i5o      THE  LIFE  STORY  OF A BRAHMAN
upper part of the pyre would be built of sandal-wood, but as
this is too expensive for any but ruling chiefs, the pyre is
generally made of ordinary wood with the addition of about
one pound of sandal-wood.
On this the body is laid, arranged, in the case of most
Brahmans, so as to face the north, but in some parts of India
to face the south. Appropriate mantras are said and balls of
wheat offered.
The body is covered with cow-dung cakes, and a heavy log
is placed, on the chest of the corpse if that of a man, and on
the waist if it is that of a woman. In the case of an Agni-
hotrl the ceremony is more elaborate, and articles of worship,
such as pots, spoons, See., are burnt with him.
The nearest relative who bears the dead man's surname
lights the pyre by setting some of the fire that has been
brought from the house against the dead man's thumb, re-
peating, as he does so, the sacred word c Om'. The caste-
fellows and other spectators sit about two hundred yards off,
only closest relatives remaining near the pyre. In actual
practice it is nearly always the eldest son of the dead man,
or the husband of the dead wife, who lights the pyre, but if
a ruling chief dies, his eldest son cannot attend the funeral,1
neither can a king ever go to a burning-ground, and in such
a case a younger son lights the fire. The reason is that
a king or a ruling chief2 is too holy ever to be affected by sutaka
(he cannot even wear a white turban as a sign of mourning),
for in himself he possesses divinity, having the power of the
guardians of the eight quarters and some of the essence of
Visnu. If there are no relatives, any one who is desirous of
earning merit may offer to bear the expense of the funeral
(altogether it would cost, including iSraddha, from one hun-
1  As a throne may never be empty, the sou of a chief is proclaimed
immediately on the death of his father, and a short ceremony' of installa-
tion is performed before the corpse is removed from the palace,
2  A most notable exception to this was made by H.H. the present
Thakor Saheb' of Gondal, who, to do honour to his old friend and tutor,
Dr. Argyll Robertson, not only attended the funeral, but himself lit the
funeral pyre.